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HILLSBORO, t 1t QHIO.

THE ENGINEER'S STORY.

Han'som, stranger? Yeous she's purty an' on
peart 8z she kin be.

Clever: Wy! ahe nint q:ehlunn. but she's

enough fur me.

What's her napme? Tis kind o' common, yit T
nint ashnmed to tall,

She's ole “Fiddier” Filkin's daughter, an’ her
dad he oails hor “Nell.”

fe*azdrivin’ on the “Central” jist about a

YOAr Ao

On the run from Winnemuoos up to Reno In
Winshioe. .

Thereis no end o' ekeery places. Ta'nt a road
fur ane who drenms,

With ts curves nn’ awiul tees'les over rocks
an’ mountain stresmas,

Pwuz an afternoon in August we hod god be-

hind an hour,

An wuz tearin’ up tha mountain like & sum-
mer thurdor-ahower,

Bound the bends an’ by tho ledges ‘bout ez
fust er we oonld go,

With the mounta'n peaks ahave us an’ the
river down bolow.

Bz we come nigh to a trea’le cree't & holler,
deep nn’ wild,

Buddenly 1 saw & baby, twusz the station-
keapor's ohild,

Poddlin’ ¢ wht nionk the timbers with & bold
an’ fearless tread

Right nfore the locomotive, sot & hundred
rods ahiead,

TJist lumpad an’ grabbed the throttle aw’ 1

fu'rly held myv breath,

Fur | feit | conldn't stop lertill the child wus
erushod to death,

When A woman sprang afore me like &
sidden stpcak o | eht

Caught the boy an twixt the timbers im =

second sank from sight.

1 jist ‘whie'l'd all the brakea om, An' we
worked with might an' ma'n

il the fire flew from the drivers, but we
conldn't atop the train,

An' It rumhied on ahove her. How she
serenmed o7 wa rolled by

Au’ the river ronred below is—1 shell hear
ber vl 1 die!

Then we stop't: the sun wuz shinin'; T ran
back atong the ridge.

An’ 1 found hev—dend: No!livin'! She wuz
hangin' to the bridge

Wher she Grop’t down thee' the crossties
with one nrm about a8l

An' the other vound the baby, who wux
yellin' fur to kill!

8o we suved ‘'em. She wuz gritty. She's ez
pesrt ex she kin be -

Now wo're married: sho's no ohicken, but
she's wood enougn for me,

An of eny nsk who owns her, wy! I ain't

ashamed to tell—
Bhe's my w'fe, Ther wint none better than
ole Filkin's daughter “Nell ™
—Eugene J. Hall, in Currend.
—— i~ —

TIRED AJEEB.

The Hindoo Legend of Asia's
Champion Chess Player.

In the city of Tehina-Patnam lived a
savant named Ajeeb, who had a great vop-
utntion as a virtnous man. [t s true that

sometimos he forgot to connt the bends of
his poltah ( Bralimanie rosary ), but he never
failed to belp the unfortunate. On his
death bed he had n weakness of mind, he
regretted life, although be was certain to
get a good place in the Garden Mendana,
which is visited daily by Indrea, the god of
firmament. He invoked the goddess Bur-
sutee, the second wife of Wishou, and she

appeared to him. mounted on her pet tiger
and holding a branch of mango tree in har
band. “Divine wife of the blue " ex-
claimed Ajeeb, “grant a favor to E{:)E maost
fervent adorer of the ten incarnntions."

“What do you want from me' asked
Bursutee,

“Add ton years to my life." answered
Ajash,

“Impossible! My som. yvour days are
anmbered since your birth. You shall die
when the fir<t ray of sun will shine on the
s:gmlu of Willin Karmin. and already the

vwi of day whidens the horigon,™

“Grant me ten days!" replied Ajeph,

“1 ean not give vou more than a day *
maid the goddess, “this prosent day, becavse
the order of this world will not be ds
turbad by granting this favor to you, and
also because you have ‘been a good and
wise man. At the end of thiv day, remem-
ber to comn bere and die,” and” Bursutee
disappenred.

Ajveb rose, dressed himself, made his
ablutions and weut out saying, ‘“Thereisn
new life commencing for me; let me be
careful not to wasta it.”

He met a Brabhmin, who said to him:
A jeal, if you nie willing to write the his-
tory of Aureng Zeb, the glorious founder
of the Mahratta's empire, 1 will give you a
fisid of betel, & castle with a forest of palm
trees and six onnces of gold."

“Life is too short.” answered Ajeeh, “1
have not the leisure to write histories: [
must live; let me pass!"

A Ceptain who recruited men for the
army said tohim: “A our victorions
Emperor wants to fight the King of Ele-
phanta; will you take the bow and ar-

rowi"
“What foolinhness!" lied Ajoeb, ‘‘to
will not be the

kill people that must die,
wvalet of Death.”

A father of family who had nine daugh-
:I-I‘;‘._ the nj\l'_l.!ltlgigll H}lt onn could see, said
o him: “Ajeeb, Twill give you my yvoun
ext danghter with two llaphnnu.'r s

“1 have not time to marry,” replied
Ajeeb. ‘I must pray to the blue god. In
regard to your elepbants, they would em-
harrass me a great deal; the burden of my
life s heavy enough to cmrry, without ad-
ding two elephants to jt."

The father of family, angered by bis re-
fusnl, put his right thumb to his nose,
which is in Hindostan a very serious insult.
Ajenh thought: “Lifeis too short, I have
not time to avenge myws!If.™

LA savant seid to” him- My learnod
frienil. vou, who know avery thing, are
invited by the Brahmios of Tohins Patoam

to .gn-u fifteon days with them in their
dork room to discover the causes of the
eclipses hud to write 4 book on the discor-
ery once made.

Ajesh answernd:  “The eolipses  shall
Luve the cuuses they like the best: that is
very indifferent to me. | do not want to

be locked up, Cmnoe dead, T shall have time
enough to be sequewtered be!

tween four
walls. Let me ire the pare air coming

from the muuntaine and wee the indigo | this

heaven or the celestial lodia ™

“Thén,' repliad the Brabhmin, *‘you want
to be an ignoramus {ou.r whole lifat"

“Ol! and that will not be very long, nei-
ther, as [ shall die to-morrow: you and the
others after to-morrow,”

Ajoeb had lost a quarter of an bour an-
ewering these &I.' “How ous Is
I.unell.io mog::lr." ought he, “Esch mo-
ment isa p oss poarl falling from my
band [n:oltl.lhe bol.bu'm of the :I!or Tripli-
can, ant ave so faw ris Joft."” And
he walkod briskly over hg.:uhhl of Tehul-
try, which begins at the American beidge
and ends at the suburbs of the Tchina-Pat-
Elum. near the subterransan temples of

ors.

A]ubmnnm-? bhad eithor busi-
ness or pleasure to attend o, al be
had no les wintever of doing an :
be tried to Aind a means te &m:ﬁs
of bis short life, but be nubt kmow o
whom and how to give them away. He
sntt. dclaluru to lli“#“ lu-ta':- two
of yellow ta LW e,
lamonﬂna}thepttme had '&‘ﬁ-ﬁ
tation, “0. great Bi¥Wa '™ H[:d ha, striking
bis forehiend on the white mnrk worn by
the followers of this gh-ﬂml Hiva!

who known ki thy incarna-
tion {uto & dwarl, give me & inspira-
ii;mos!hnbﬂ w"n:u ¥ my laat

eeh suw on the opposite

rlfwr a -.-nlt}ce& castle w h:uh .
of randal wood,

the voloes of -

S s
vy oy A L LY SR O T
L R A
in crossing the river,” ‘o-.'- u.zm"a:

tnneous revelations t
cated combinatious,

decaration,

somsed by that sovere
wan the 1L
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n
peb, aaked trom him the lﬂl o

ounce of gold, offering in exchange to sing
and dance the celebrated idyl of Ginta
Govinta on the love of Krishma (the Hia-
doo Apollo) and Radha. Ajech gave them
the ounce of gold asked, and said to the
hayailoren that the love of Krishma had
fructifled Indin, and also that the history
ot love of the and ha was too long
to0 be listened to by an agonizing man,

Meanwhile A X noticed thniy ul'ndn‘
all thoso offers he was losing a great deal

‘| more than by accepting them, but the idea | y

of being near his dissolution upset his
muvm“ E;“u‘l‘t nn&cllntm towanis
any thing. nt #0000
hislite, was bothered to death,

“Brahma!" exclaimed he, !l'llll"ﬁ con-
vulsively. “Brabma! how long fs Hie! |
am not astonished if thon hast Incarnated
ﬁ*h-d! ten-fold in order to kill time."

s exclamation utte .ﬁ.{uh felt his
mind somewhat relleved. He arrived
hefora the temple of Ten Tauli, which has
two pmlma‘nud is_quoted as one of the
mafvels of Elora. He nat down on the tall
of & monkey, in the shadow of the ox
Nandy, both animals cut out of & block in
& quarry of ite, and lazily he ate a few
ho‘iol nuts, is glances, thrown ol{
towards heaven, revealed to him & painfal
thing: Ajesb had to pass only twe
bours more on this earth before be
slruck on the foreheatl by the black Yama,
the god of funerals,

Then he adopted the last resource of
those that tediousness kills—he stretched
himmwelf on the sand and fell aslesp, and
had a beautiful dream. He believed he
saw, or better, he did see, Budrah, the god
of death, opening for him the blue gatea of
the magnificent palace Kallaca, whose
tlmuhmadc of fous stones, condn
the Garden Mendana. inhabited baya-
derea. Hiva. the most powerful of all the
gods. said to him:

“Ajosb,. as you have bean just and chari-
table, | will reward yon. 1 maks you King
of the Maldive Inlanda; they are twalve
thousand in number, and are situated at
the entrance of the Arabic gulf. All of
them have caves of pearls and coral in
each one is a quesn, handsome as Latch-

oe, the dess of plensure. These twelve
thousand queens shall be your wives, and
and you shall have a floating harem more
benutiful than the one of the great Ravadjy,
the father of the Mahratta's empire.™
his dream Ajeeb came down from Heaven
through & stair of gold and indigo. When
be arrived below the ragion of clouds he
discovernd his kingdom. that resambled
twelve thousand shells, resting on the sur-
face of the sea under numberless eyrets of
palm trees. Landing, it seemed to him
that the Urient sang a heavenly symphony
by dividing itsell twelve thousand-fold in
stresms of & jovous and hright azure. With
the swiftness of motion given by dreams
A jeel went (rom one island to another. and
in each of them be saw glittoring two lar,
eyes under the ringlets of a head of hair
black ax ebony and a fade swest and gilded
as Radhin’s.

Dreams are mywterious things which
eaitse us to forget hour and space, so
Ajech awaking had in his remembrance
several yoars o‘l happiness passod with his
twelve thousand queens in the Arabian

gulf among pearl, coral, amber and gold; 4

he found himself in the shadow of the o2
Nandy befors the temple of Elora. Ac-
cording to his astronomical observations
he had slept eight hours, and but for a hid-
eoua serpent that bit himbe wonid have
added uuu{‘ynaﬂ to hix funtastical happi-
nes= in the Maldive Islands

Bighing, Ajeeb suid to himself: *T have
Liat twelve hours to live, and I swoar that
I am exceadingly enbarrassed with my sx-
istence. 1 have twelve centuries betors me,
It it was notthrough fear to displease Riva,
I would go and throw mysslf on the rock
down balow, in order to be relieved from
the burden of those twelve hours, which are
killing me under their weight. At loast, if
1 could sleep ngain until the end of my
days, that will come with the next sun,
would ses again my kingdom and my ha-
rem of queens in the mirror of the gulf; but
alas! when the natural need of slesp will
return to me [ shall be dead! Oh! it is
surely now that Iunderstand the mysteriey
of our life! We expurience only conts
iiensures lasting a few minutes and uncon-
Lmedtmuhlu and sorrows, lasting forev-
er. The best part of our life is the sleep
one. If the celeatial Indin, if the blue x'ﬁj
grouted me a third life, 1 would sccept it,
solely om th= condition of sleepingalways.'

An e finlshod his monologue, taking care
to pronounce it syllable by syllable, with
an affected slowliness for the purran of

niug a few minutes on the eternul twelve

urs forming the balanoee of his existence,
he saw the bonsze of the gﬂl&’gnmlt of
Nugnur, who had just descen from his
slophant to kneal befors the tomgle of Los
Avrnntara or Ten Incarnations. The bouse
of Nagpur was named Dhealy: be had laft
Bharar, the rich capital, with his retinue of
jemadars of both kexos, to visit the penin-
sulaof Bengal: bs wantad to meet and con-
quer the most renowned chess Ph}'em of
l!lindcnt.un. Ajeeb prostrated himself bhe-
fore him and said: “Hay of the Beventh
head of Siva, you who are present in the

councils of India, and who has rendered

Liarmless the anger of Ananta, the eternal

sorpent, teach me the secret of passing ten

hour of | nearest

Reoupued " sald Ajesh, 116t 8 play.”
earing the ords, t
l“ lgund is :wr.wt head, shook

ears and swung !
over the bonte's ha:t then he resumed hg
monumsntal position and fell agala into
his eternal Iumubliltg.

“You ses,’ said Dhealy, “the architect
ra has anitmated
“&T‘“‘M” Coed " rupiied AJesb: bowin

“Let us " rep '3

“Ray of ur, I acoept your stake.”
The servanta had departed. Thoy were
alons. Thus, no human éyes saw this
matchless combat that only the gods
of India as withesses. h{ the grace
of Bursutes, became ini at first sight
to the mysteries of the ., His mind,
od by the sun of Hindostan, exalted

warm
itself at the fire of the ﬂchﬂonmmh:ln—
tions which take birth in she n and

to | caume to flow to the heart. Pushing

forward his Ivory pleces It seemed to him
that the chess board was nlu:l;, toelf
more and more, and that sither a divine or
an infernal breath animated the figures
and gave them the stature and ons of
the human bsinge they representsd. Inhis
delirium be believed he was present at the

of Rama and Ravana, immortalized
{n & poem that appears to have been writ-
ten by the Hun in letters of pearl, between
Ceylon and ecape of 1, splsn-

did theater of the war n the mons-
tors of Hindostan and their enemies,

The chess player felt himself equal to Au-
reng-Zeb; he fought for an empire, he
moved an army o ta w
his finger: he shook the earth under the
coming into collision of powerful masses
of soldiers. He thought he heard around
him the praises of the marble
sculptured on the low reliefs of the ten
u%plu of Elors. .

. [ ..

to juer all his

adversaries, he who bad checkmated his
illustrious coll es of the Pa of
trembled with anger and sston-

Wned himself playl v‘ltE the
[

elephant of granite.

life of Ajoeb would with it at the mo-

a last victo

sent to him by the powerlul
h{ Dhealy. Js clm':D down in‘o:n asureola
of azure and gold,

blue gnd " asked he,
Bonze Dhealy interrogated his victor,
Ajesh. who said:

on this earth of delight.”
A}ueb to the
‘G

of Biva, and he ascended towards heaven
to take his &Im under the
the Garden Mendana. [mmediately Ajesb
felt life returning to his hodi.
blood ui.rcnlning his veins;
feet of bonse Dheal
ly the architect god and Biva.
I ses that you are a great lover of life,”
sald the bonzé to his victor: “what do you

istence won hy

shall awake to play chess™
Ajeeb.

an sired Noartlly nesds onty bwo taings:
man eartlly nesads on wo ngs:
A bed and a chess Imrd-x«-—ﬂwhﬁn
JSJrom the French, in N. Y. Graphic,
— & ———————

CARP PONDS.

How They May be Comstructed to the
Beal Advantage and at Smasil Cost.
The cultivation of carp is of sufficient

importunce to fully warrant the con-

struction of ponds for the purpose.

But there already exist, on many farms,

ponds used for the collection of ice and

for wautering live stock, which could be
converted into carp pondsat a nominal
vost. There are also many hollows

bonrs without being devoured byt
ness."

“Do you ask the alm of » distraction
from me ' replied the boure,

Y] usk it on my knees, Star of Nagpur,"
answered Ajeeb.

“Bhegmudid, the glorious architect of the
tamplas of Elors, who been raised to
the dignity of god, and who travels the
blue irmpment on the chariot of Burisb,
bas com ded the br to give alms
to the poor,”" sald Dhealy. ‘‘Obeying bis
orders. I consent to !Jlay five games of
chess with you, that is to say, I will give

ou tén hours of voluptuousness to render
a;lr:blbt ﬂod hi :qu'l:;mt

opened w » big, eyos
and his face took the expression of a deep
astonishment. He thought the remedy &
t deal worse than the disease and mut-
red some unintelligible words that the
bonge interpreted ns no expression of 4
gratitude for the pleasure promised. A
wasperhaps the only Hindoo in this learned
cantury that did not know how to play
chess, and be had forgotten in his dream
of the Maldive Lilands that the {oddno
Bursutes, when she had granted him an-
other day of life, bad also given him an
univer=al science, adapting itsell to any
thing. 1t was onk when sented before the
rhess-board that Ajeab felt in himself the
intelligence of a chess player and the spon-
most eompli-

A jemadar had taken out the bonza's

chess hoard aud pisces from a box tied

around the elephant's neck as an honorable
It was & marvellous chems
bosrd and pisces. The most skillfal
Chinese workman bad pasved (so it was
said) seven years to copstruct and carve
masterplece of work of ivory, nacre,
pear] and ebony. The black king was the
perfoct likeness of the monmE nl&ai.u'

| B ala

over Lahor, and who was ca

F.Ilnf. the lion shepberd, emblema

nation of the oounr and kindoess pos-
gn. The white ki

pleture of the .
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and depressions in the land that, by
throwing up a bresstwork, could be
made to answer the purpose admira-
bly. Itis very desirable on several ac-
counts to have your pond so you can
draw the waler off any time yoa wish,
80 th:ia fish ;an he mi;:ml anJ for c.;'o-
stroving the enem to carp.
draining the ponds onoe & ulmh 54
truders can be removed, best de-
viee to put iin s pond to g:dnhlt. is a
cnst-iron pipe (they are ches
8ix or more lnuhes.’ according topet.;l
sine of your pond; get itlong enough to
clear through your dam and pro-
ﬁ::t about two or three feet st each
end. Make a large wooden kﬁug.
drive it in the pipe on the ins of
the dam, and when you want to drain
your pond, get a pole and drive the
lug out of the pipe. When the pond
ldx:,y you can drive it in again.

Never build a pond where a large
stream of water flows through it, be-
cause it is linble to break your dam snd
wash all the apawn and small fish

rainfall. Build beside such a stresm
und let the water in at the upper end
of the pond, through a tile with net-
ting over it so other kinds of fish can
not get in with the carp or they

mix and be valueless in a little while,
In building &, breast, clay soil is the
best, but other soil will do.  After you
have decided where to build your dam,

desig- Ful 8 BOraper, -rbto:sm wse in work-

ng the roads. e soraper is the
best, a8 you can handle it better, Plow
u{ about eighteen or twenty feet wide,
the lemgih of your dam, and serapo all
the sod and soil to the outside, them

dam is as high as you

Al
keep the olay, if there is any, nl'z
When your dam is
done seed it down to white clover, as
. | it will not freeze out ss quick sa other
kinds will, and when It is i bloom Ita | ;0

inside of the<dam.

hunt;' aloné will

]
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bia work of granite for
words."

agrena

mmant -% sach of his defeata; and, some-

timen, seized -nalu holy he im-
P!

n

{shnu, transformed in chess ph.une
in his eleventh incarnation. This Iie.
comforted him and forbade him from
breaking his head on the croup of the
e sun set in the Bl; of Bengal and the
ment when a decisive checkmateo gave him |
ry. The now vanquished bonss I

prayed to Biva, and the architect 10d 1;;; \
nvo !

“Bonze Dhealy, what do want from the

“The favor of remaining fifty years more
The bnn:emszmm:ud the request of

ranted !" replied the divine messenger
m trees of
A new

kissed the
y and thanked fervent-

intend to do during the half century of ex-
ai'

“I shall slesp E’ live in dreaming, and I

answored

fll-tem than ever.
'I'hupmd‘{nlrh Little Che:
sleep at all.

cup and Saveloy 'were to come in far
s0 much

being taken not
ox‘ L)
you have fared as well."

grass in a8 dry

low again, and then till your
@ want E 4
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ENnVY.

The Sad But Merited Fate of & Distens
tented and Eavious O,

Once upon a time there lived a farm- | trac

er with one dsughter. He was a rich
farmer, and his tields were full of corn
and clover, and his orchaids of apples
and plums, and he had plenty of cat-
tle, and sheep, and horses, and poul-
try, snd every thing was so well fed
and cared for that even the geess In
the pond, sald: *“Thid is the best place
in the country to lire in;" andso said
the sage and onfons, too.

Now, among the oattle there were
two oxen, named Big Che and Lit-
tle Cherry, who were brothers, fine
handsome fellows, the admiration of
every one mn the and who had
nothing to de but eat their fill of nice
sweet gross and daisles.

One duy thers was a fuss at
the farm. The farmer's ter was
glng to be married. Old Bu y

e cow, said so; and when she brought
the news she added, with great priie:

“And what do you thinkP Jen
our mistress goes away I am to go with
her,  She says she can never relish any
milk so well as mine, and her father
has promised to give mo to her. Dear
me! what a change it will be; and
who oan say whether for the better or
worsef' the cow sighed, and
gave hersell such airs on the stren
of her favoritism that Little Che
E:'nthqu“a angry, snd sald to b

ner:

*“Why should our mistress take that
old thing only, sod not us? = Any cow
can give milk; but there are no other
oxen as handsome as we are, If she ia
taken and we left, I shall think it very
untair.”

“How do you know you would like

the place she la going to?"' said Bi
Cherry, very sensibly, “'or that she wi
have such good in summer and

stuch a warm slied in winter? For my

I am #so0 happy in our home here
that I quite pity our young mistress
and Buttercup,"

“As if I.he{owonld do so unless it
were for the better!” sdid Little Cher-
ry, orossly, and walked away from his
brother in great contempt.

Next day, when the cattle were be-
ing driven in from the meadows, the

agsed through the yard where »

e farmer and his dauglter looking
into the pig-sty.

‘‘Cergainly, Saveloy is a fine pig,"
said the farmer, ‘‘and there wonlx ust
be It]i‘mn before tho wedding to fat him
well."

*“Oh, plenty, father,” said the girl;
“but he ];miyhuvn lots of butterg:lillk'

I E’“"’ every morning, and sﬁlples and
0

lnl:?d rice. th)ne muatn;lt-fae uhﬂam;d
of him on the great ;"' and she
luughed a little, o

“*No fear of that,” answered the
farmer, *He shall have the best there
is to fatten him. Nothing can be too
good for my daughter's wedding."

Little Cherry had listened to this in

assing, and when he got into the shed

e fairly stamped about in the straw
with rage.

“Did you hear, brother? Did
hear?' he ecalled out to Big Cherry—
**that ugly black Saveloy invited to the
wedding, and fed up for it on all sorts
of duinties, that he may look beautiful,
while we are left out in the cold, and
not noticed! An fll-bred thing like
that, who lay on his slde and snored
while he was being 'rmmlaed apples
lm:h 1rlee‘.: :n;lhwd‘!'&n you I.T.‘Ild wl;h
nothing but cho straw and grass!"

My dear broghur. don’tbe so silly,”
said Big Cherry. *What oan we want
better? ‘The grass is delicious, the
chopped straw and clover of the best.
We bave never had any thing else in
our lives. Why should we begin to
grumble now because Baveloy has
something different?"’

“Suveloy has never had any thin
but the contents of the wash- {7 inh
life. Why should /e be El\ren nnz thing
different?”" retorted Little Cherry.
“And didn't I tell you it was to fatten
him up for the wedding, that they
might not be ashemed of him? I know
whom they needn't be ashamed of if
he was invited;" andhe tossed his head
and slapped his legs with his tail more

couldn't
The thought that Butter
rtune, and he have no
share in it, made him quite misersble;
and when morning came, lnd‘il:a cat-

tle were driven out again to
ures, he would not go

o
empty it into" Baveloy's trongh. This
;umgohmuch 21:! ]ll.'l;l: and ‘:ﬁn hy&-;
wol an 4B
which he ?ﬂ - 'e‘oh
eould bear it no lo , but thrust b
head in through s
just above the trough, and sald o
A g: .
awny, when there is a great amounut of p"Good-mum!ng. Mastor _Saveloy.
&ml&amhhvulmmh
are.

le In' the fénce’

“Yes, indeed, Mr. Little Cherry,”

suid Saveloy, who was a good-hum,

humble Tt pii..lnd quite pleased at
of by l.lnxm oung
Twice as good as usual Ihop

“ Alusl po.” said the ox, ‘‘The'
#s chips this summer,
water in the pond half

nd

:md.“]'!m have more than you
wanty SBaveloy, [ shouldn't mind bel
Ing you s bit, for I am quite faint. Tt
must only be a taste,
with that he pushed his head farther

owever; and

in and began to swallow ap the good

food as fust as he eould.

Bavelo

bad maoners (o leave

is net before ome;, amd, as
there waa too much for you. g:

!av-l:y.;" “-dhwt.-.i“ny.
was aRme thlnlsi

Tom filled” the [] with
sorts of good and Little Cherry

ki

i
i:g_
q}
g

FOR OUR YOUNG FOLKS.

It s not

was fi about in the tield the
other the trylng to at
t thelr atten: «How much tb:l

think of Baveloy!" t the en
ous ox. I look at
me!"’ just then the farmer's
daughter did.

I: hy, father,” she o : Ao
what .ﬂ L} L] w
And how big he ls growing, too!"

“So he fs," mlmm “big and

fat as well. Why, he s as round asa’l

:aﬁ'ul';honun have been in my clover-
eld. ¥ .
“Indeed I haven't,"’ said Little Cher-
ry; but no one understood him.
%\’B-

“Indeed he has not," sald
l;{. But no one u

her.

“Une would think we had 'been fat-
tening him for Christmns,” said the
farmer, looking at him. “U, my
word, Polly, if the pig doesn't improve
by your wedding-day I've half s mind

“iNot to have Little Cherry!"” cried
the daughter, kissing him. Oh,
father! that would be tee good. No.'"

“Waell, we shall see,’ said the farm-
er. *I don't like the looks of that

Plfie Chorsy, “ho nencly dinced for

joy, and ocould not resist droppl

more than one hint to his brother an
Butteroup of what was going to hap-

pen.

“Who knows but 1 may bea guest at
the wedding, after all™ he said. **‘One
hears news down at Baveloy's some-
times, my friends.""

Next morning the farmer's daughter
came herself to see that Tom did not
spill the pig's food; but poor Savelnz
was none the better for that, for Litt

Cherry was close by, and the moment

their backs were turned he put in his
head, and began to gobble up the food
ns quickly as he could. vain the
poor pig remonstrated.  Little Ch
only stared at him fiercely, and ask
him what he meant; jerking about his
sharp horns so ronghly that Baveloy
ran away, too htened even to be
near him.  Little Cherry knew he was
no better than a robber, but he didn't
eare; and when people don't care how
bad they are, there isn't much hope of
curing them.

The farmer now often came to look
at the pig and the ox. He shook his
head at Saveloy, but patted Little
Cherry on his sides; and one day he
sald to hls son-in-lnw-to-be:

“Sea now, isn't he a fine fellow? A
baron of him would be a noble thin
for our feast; and after all I can affo

it. As for that f)lg. it is a regular

scarecrow, and believe it has the

jaundice, Come, we will make up our
minds. Tt shall stay where it is, and I

will have the ox, in honor of you, in-
stead."
Little Cherry could now triumph

openly,
"Agal" said he to his brother and

“*Have you heard the newaP
after a

Buttercu

the wedding, and to be made a baron

you | into the bargain. As for Slvalor. they

call him a scarecrow, and won't have
him at all." .

“So, my poor friend,"’ said he to the

r pig, “1 hear you have got the

aundice, and are too ill to go to the

wedding, They have asked me In-

stend, and I am going; but you really

Mdt!}yhphkup You look quite

wasted.'
~ But next day the farmer came Into
the field with two men in blue shirts
One had & large sharp knife. in his
hand, snd the other s piece of ropa
with a noose in it
“Which is the beast yon maaing to
kill?" said the man with the knife.
“Thia," sald the farmer, taking hold

of Little Cherry, who nearly fell down
in a fit, “We were going

to kill the
g, but something is the matter with
im; he won't fatten; so we will have

the ox instead, and what we don't est
4 ;oodlm iy g g o
a as a8
ter."' by

ht to fetoh

Poor Little Cherry would have likea

to shrick aloud, and toss them sll three
into the air. He did moo. He did a

ter-house, where they killed him.. ©
Baweloy was ast ssleep in his sty, s
be nwu’-’hﬁw-"ﬁn ad ha) o

rhwh,d.mrmm?'"lf to eat
peacs, an w fat again.
.h?. Butteroup -she e

Big Cherry had never felt so proud
his l1ife.—Theodore Grift, in Litlle

Folks,
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How MNero Punished an Ugly Ensmy.
Nero is a large, Newfoundland dog.

He is more useful than some idle boys. | Word

He knows g great deal, too. Oneday

Nero's mastér came In from the deld

with hismen. stvomsbody asked ']',’," the
was good for, "Gcrtﬂc ero,"

mwbd his master, *‘and bri gk‘

Nero trotted off at once,
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#OR SUNDAY
HE WILL COME.

LvAtL eten, or at -_1-!—'_ oret the cook-
“lt wu— _ - '
e o

IMIIIW
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r DO,
A
ony those !

the lights are
hen the fires b
And thoe watch ia okl

mw

Tn room,
n;rn w at m.dnight

TilL He came to the turn of t
biroh.

ver sod arch t vnz H
I saw Him a moment stay,
And turn onee more to me,
As [ wept at the cottage door,
nd His hands In blessing—
Then I saw His face no more,

And | stood still in the doorway,
against the wall,

the fair white roses,
orushed them and let them

king down the WAY,
king toward the sea,

And wondering and wondoring

When He would come back to me;

'ﬁa{ was lvlfo of an |

0 was going swiftly by,

the gindness of one who goeth

In the light of God Most High.

passed th d of the cottuge
e ln‘lthe“m of the

who am to be set
aside and despised. On the contrary
I am fo be the most honored guest at

nd look into the
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oltaire
prponse
the dark, un
was 8 halr's breadth chanoe whether it
on over the brink into
mdr. OvVer
t, lose its burden
How little Joel |
n he spoke such a
nkep wretch, who
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rough the gloaming
“It be when the midnight
l:luy the lan P

tired out, om your
mist wake and watoh

bhe oock-orow,
'msﬁ';" s dying slowly
the sen looks calm and boly,

the dawn

the mista
rivers chi

're"&:mmmm

n
And it wmlgnl'n the morning
Il come."

 heart must watoh,
Hi Pned cottage rarden,
uﬂy‘ e path fgmﬂ- to tho .ekl
he little road,
laburnum tree

garden gate—

he was coming down
sotting of thie sun
comfort some one in the village
Whose dwelllng wis desolate)—
And ho paused

before the door

my place,
Aw the likeness of a smile
‘as on his face;

" he sald, “for unto
Who ls the :&';;l::f%?:’h esased Heoaven;
Th: .::rk and watching wiil be very
L]
Fven in an earthly bome;
And in such an hour as you think not,
He will come.”
8o I am watching quietly
day,
Whenever the sun shiines brightly

1 rise und say:
“Burely It Is the shining of His facel”
A gates of His high pisce

know He is coming shortly
BUMmon me.
.lnd":hna shadow falls acroes the win-
w,
Of my room,
whlﬂs workl
T1i7t thy head to waich (b
If He 18 come;
Apd the sngel answers sweetly
ome;
.mfﬁ- ﬂi cmu:."
: * mUhrisbian

WHO CAN TELL?

sen,

What May Ocwne of & Word, or & Small
Possibilities Wrapped Up | tD

pernicious Infinences, that
s whole community, or
le  continent. Who whis-
first sinister suggestion in

; that'was s

& heavy

ence of John B, Gough!.
ho can tell what wil' come
offering so small as'tv’ seem contem
the mensure of ltl::'lho ]

ied
A
*3
ik

. i;‘S"’
fitfie

i
:

‘How'

urin low and red,
ng loud

“lg-’ium shading

of His 1

ted task,
I:-nnuuk

forgotten word ms
In" season ‘to 8 80

118

nl 3

Who :{u tell what, some dly.m' will
come our Lo
labors of l!we? m Q tall;,
and when He does, as He will, in the
day when the seorets of sll Hearts and
lives shall be uncovered, you will be
filled with ado wonder, and will
strike your harp to notes of triumph-
ant —Dr. Hensom, in

————— - ——
Obedience.

—
How difficult it is for the natural
heart to reahize, or bolieve, that it is
for its own good always Lo obey Godin
every thing! We are strongly inclined
to think that obedience to our own
conceptions of what isright and proper
is for us—indeed, is best
mfﬂ‘f There are some thlun;l,whinh
God commands us to do that we read-
ily mssent to as being for our {

i

»

Eutl tth;re are A which, we
esitate to t aa esson-~
tial for our We lnisfoti‘t;lebtn ure

m:‘n.: eclectio ooum.h:We choose “;
which seemis to prom 1 ;
those things which a u‘;mnhnt
and unnecessury we discard. Obedience
to some of God's commands appears to
Involve too much trouble to be for our
certain good. It may lead us to heavy,
cross-bearing and pamnful peril an
deep disappointment and immense per-
sonal discomfort; and so we demurand
debate the chances of possible good to
ourselves. But our thonghts and ways
are always wrong, and, therefore, pro-
ductive of harm to ve if they do not
strictly conform to the thoughts and
ways of God. There Is no out-
side of following the comthln.i.l God.
Human expediency is not to usurp the
place of the Divine counsel and com-
mand. Whatever God tells us to do,
and we do in the epirit and manner
whioh He requires, will result in our
good always. It may not always seem
50 to usat first. Indeed, it may s
martobelorourill.immdof 3
t God, who sees the end from be-

ven | ginning, knows what Is'for our

and commands nothing which is not
for our The true Christian will
and remember this and obey.—
Christian at Work, .
————

An Invaluable Possession,

There is no possession. that is- som-
parable to character. It is' the dis-
mond which cuts every other stoue;
with it & nfan can penetrate and pass
through any wall of difficulty. With
It every ortune is buts “i’hﬁ
stone to some lofty and noble en
is an armor like that fabled one that
fell down from Jupiter. Clad in it
man can breast any earthly storm, and
bid defiance even to thevpu- of hell.
Baid the late W. H. Vamderbilt: “1
am the richest man in the world." Bus
the poorest peasant who seeks first the

om of God snd His righteonsness

kingdom.~—J. B, Hawihorne.
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opinions u eligio

and learning, what & mandle of ngon:

sistencies and contradiotions would sp-

pear at last.—Swifl. i
—Where is the

re a. church whose
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